o 1 R

1

" fust In 1o 850 our girl. Now, I never listen to
T, Bervents' goesip, but she certainly did tel) somp
ke ' Iuterceting thizgs ebout thoss: Gylinbles. Mot
thet T wotld.belleve & word she says, although 1 koow |
iU's trie thet sho Joft and wesn't dischargeds beethss l
thers 18 70 ansh thing fe s dlacharg.d a:rvant thelg ddve, |
T K f‘“’?ﬁ;ﬂn’t keep the one we have, betause it only
nakes oXtra Work for me; beoause you know as wel as|
I do that when I have a glrl it simply means that I have |
" to louk after the house and the girf As well. Not that 1|
T anosks | complain, And hot that vou would eare\if I did, excapt
# would pleass you 100 much to see me doing all fhe work! :

“p“'ﬂfaﬂt you!" ©Oh. du not deny ft! - All & man marrics a woman '
for 13 to liave aowe one fo wait on him hand and foot, a slave witom he oan

abiise and neglvet and whom he never has to pay! Marriage {s nice enough
for men, but:I would advise e<ery young girl to think twico before she went
ato ﬁ'qd'léo as a wife. ¢ i
©ADQ yei, stranyo to ruy, girls are just as silly as they ever were, and |
all they think of is getting married, when £ around them they see uhhappy i
‘Women 1ike me married to meén who never come home, and when they do,
obehe nomie id s caly to scoldVand row until one is rexdy to burat into tears
snd say, “Wheat thaoks do [ get?” e
Don' deny it, Mr. Nsggl Sit thefe llke ycu
with gilemt conteupt! You do perfectly right. I have stood this gort of
treatment withcut saying a word, trying to ¢mile, aithough my heart ut
Weaking, and 50 .1 ls n0 winder you have a contompt for me. But why
shot!d you havn a Lon‘empt for my, brother Willie; why should you have a |
gonlempt for my Cear mather? My people are as good a8 your peoplo; and :
ut Teast 1.will ay onv thing for thum, they pever make any trouble du this |
house, and (aul s mwove then I can say ebout your people. i !
" It'is like you ‘o stort to quarrel with me about my family just whon you |
see | am in a happy [rome of mind, and tredt me like the dirt under your,
foel! You dMIn't say a word, you say? Of course, you didn't!- “That Is just
ke yom! Why ¢on’t you geme out lMice ® man aud say what you think?
Why Jon't you speak gip and tell me you hato me, that you have grown tired
of your home, grown tired of me, grown tired of your children, grown tired
of everything excapt yout own friends, who keep you out night after night! i
Oh, don’t deny it; you'wera out il way after midnigiit—well, it was 10
o'gltck (heh—ihia very night threo weeks ago!
-+ L you want to break up housekeéping, why don’t you szy o like a man?
4 Bawe tricd to make you happy! I never say a word, and the'things I put
up with- would make u hear: of stone weep ull it went mad! Oh, I kmow)
18 In your mind, Mr. Nagg! . : i
What about ihe Grimbles, you asx? Oh, I ¢ldn’t think you were inter-
ested, Mr. Nagg! Ycu wanted to change the subject? Oh, of cogrwe; but-
Who started it, Mr. Nagg? Who staried it? : i
o Well, now it you wiil qulet down your temper and be calm a moment, I |

\

always do'and treat me‘

il tell you. Sareh, the Grimbles’s girl thet left, t01d me Mr, mible is 60 '
Stingy that he feeds the furnace with coal from a tablespoon, ard every time '

mm and the Grimbles don't get nlong well together and

90 Grimile girt hay feft, Mr. Nogs, and Ghe was |

" Yo, Mr. Nagg, you wotld see me drop in fy tracks and never say. as ;
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- K 4 Man,

&_ “ate kagh the cleandet of | plase- o pes berdn thel |
By auing ot work e wa it uasd| - -au.'u..«y’“"" ey 8 s oeg o
. B just keeps thinking all day, loog. of ﬂ-lm.w““m

. “MKJ P ﬂ iy ‘-_ o )

. e ia the Boss's msw stenograpber. M&muumwm
s has & fece thets got L4 Russell| But Fcams back with: “Sapl
‘.-“:hq.mwallbuuvm but munaged to
Bty Deart goes wibbiing ‘Tound be-| I wpous now waes enguged. I guess
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Mr, Hermas - Knickerbooker Vielo had |’
written. The thinge dMr. Viéle had gone

. "The House of Sflence” b called It:
but the audience, after many herole of-
forts to keep ita face stralght, ¢hanged
it into “The House of Minth.™ The
principal vietims of this theatrical joke
of the season were Mr, and Mre. Jamoes |
K. Hackett. They wers bouhd by con-
tract to give the ply & New York
production without further delay, so
sald the press agent, and for the frst
time in our Mfe we belleve him. Thers
certainly could have been no other res~
son,
_ Mr. Vide, who has written several
réadable stories, should haye kept him-
sel! between covers. His mad effort to
becomé & P t places him and the
Haoketts In o us position, i
“The House of Bllence” had a pro-
logue, which was almost as bad as bnv-
dng & mortgnge. It was grim and gray.
and on & cliff from Wwhith =sn old
painter was pushed to his fitting re-
ward by e Calltan-like servant, whe
oraved the wife of his master. Mr,
Hackett was the gentlaman who did the
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